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Preface. 



T N putting forth this volume, the intention of the Publishers has been 
to offer to the Public, and especially to the younger portion of it, a 
collection of Songs, wherein words, music, and pictures should, jointly and 
severally, recommend themselves to favourable consideration. Accord- 
ingly, a selection of poems has been made, consisting mainly of such as 
have been familiar as household words in the mouths of various generations 
of children, while here and there some newer candidates for juvenile favour 
have been added. 

For the character of the Music, the names of the eminent Composers 
who have undertaken the task of setting the Songs, will, it is hoped, be 
a sufficient guarantee. 

The Illustrations to the Songs have been engraved, from Designs by 
our best Artists, by the Messrs. Dalziel, and are intended to complete the 
value of the volume as a Gift Book, and to fit it for the drawing-room table 
as well as for the music-desk. 

It is the hope of the producers that the work may be admitted as a 
welcome guest into many a house, and may prove a means of shedding 
over many a company, alike in winter and summer, the genial SUNLIGHT 

OF Song. 



London, yu/y, 1875. 
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FROM THE HEAVEN ABOVE US. 




When He hears it pray ; Ten - der-ly He guards it On its lit - tie way. 
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All the chil-dren tell, He will not for - sake them, He doth love them well. 
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C^e primrose. 
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THE PRIMROSE. 
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Mov*d by the wind that breathes a ■ long, So sweet - lyand so cool. 
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The rose is rich — but pride of place Is 
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TO A VIOLET WITH EVENING DEW. 
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TO A VIOLET WITH EVENING DEW. 




pT2 rrp. 



\ 



:ci 



^=g 



3 



% 



I » 



m 



gone 



• • • 



fe 



The sun's bright light and warmth so dear? Yet 

I 



3 



*r^ 








^ 




be 



not for this 



lorn, . 



• • 



Thou dost not weep a - 




^ 







E 



p 






r -J- -1 



* 



f 



«/ 



J* t* 



S 



^r V r ^ i '^ 



jD^ 



P 



^ 



T 



lone, thou dost not weep 



a - lone, 



Well might we 




3 




i 



^ 



^3^ 






•»^-)^ 



( MO ) 
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MUSIC FOR CHILDREN 



PUBLISHED BY 



NOVELLO, EWER, AND CO 



Seven Shillings and Sixpence. 



NATIONAL NURSERY RHYMES AND 

NURSERY SONGS 

Set to Original Music by J. W. ELLIOTT. 
With Illustrations by the most Eminent Artists, Engraved by the Brothers Dalzibl. 



Seven Shillings and Sixpence. 



CHRISTMAS CAROLS 

NEW AND OLD, 

The Words Edited by the Rev. HENRY RAMSDEN BRAMLEY, M.A., 

FeUow of St. Mary Magdalen College, Oxford. 

The Music Edited by JOHN STAINER, M.A., Mus. Doc, Organist of St. Paul's Cathedral. 

With Illustrations by the most Eminent Artists, Engraved by the Brothers Dalziel. 



Five Shillings. 

OLD PICTURES IN NEW 

FRAMES 

A Collection of Twenty-five Nmsery Rhymes, 

Written and Adapted to Popular Melodies 

BY GEORGE LINLEY. 



Eightpence. 

MAINZER's MUSIC BOOK 
FOR THE YOUNG 

A Collection of very easy Vocal Pieces, as Solos 

and Duets. 



Eightpence. 

MAINZER'S FIFTY 
MELODIES FOR CHILDREN 

Adapted for the use of Sunday and 
Day Schools, and Families. 



One Shilling. 

THE 
JUVENILE SONGSTER 

Consisting of Cheerful and Moral Songs, 
Set to Music by LOWELL MASON. 



Setiicateti, bg Hje ffcmavm pmmsnon of J^er fOajests, to 3^rr llo]|al f^t^frmw tiye IPrinccsi iSiatna. 

Handsomely bound in cloth, gilt edges, Five Shillings. 

SACRED SONGS FOR LITTLE SINGERS 

The Words Wriiten by FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL. 
The Music Composed and Arranged by ALBERTO RANDEGGER. 

Illustrated by Dalziel Brothers, 



Solo, price Two Shillings. Duct, price Two Shillings and Sixpence. 

NATIONAL NURSERY RHYMES QUADRILLES" 

AFP;»hCFD IFCM THE MELODIES SET TO THE NATIONAL NURSERY RHYMES, 

By J. W. ELLIOTT. 



In Two Parts, Sixpence each ; or, bound in cloth complete, One Shilling and Sixpence. 

NOVELLO'S SCHOOL ROUND BOOK 

Containing One Hundred Rounds, Catches, and Canons. 
Edited by the Rev. J. POWELL METCALFE. 



One Shilling. 
A COLLECTION OF 

SACRED MUSIC 

FOR THE USL OF SCHOOLS. 
Edited hy JAMES TILLEARD. 



One Shilling. 
A COLLECTION OF 

SECULAR MUSIC 

FOR THE USE OF SCHOOLS. 
Edited by JAMES TILLEARD. 



Price Complete, Five Shillings and Threepence, or in single Numbers. 

A JUVENILE ALBUM 

Containing Eight Characteristic Pieces for the Pianoforte for Four Hands, intended to be played 

by Master and Pupil, the Primo part being kept generally within 

the compass of Five Notes. 

Composed by BERTHOLD TOURS. 



Price complete. Ten Shillings and Sixpence, or in single Numbers. 

DOMESTIC LIFE 

Twelve Characteristic Duets for the Pianoforte. 
Composed and Dedicated to his Grandchildren by I. MOSCHELES. 



Two Shillings. 

THREE CHARACTERISTIC DUETS 

No. I, " The Little Prattler ; " No. 2, " Evening Thoughts ; " No. 3, " The Boy's 

Travels oti his Rocking-Horse." 

By I. MOSCHELES. 



One Shilling and Threepence each. 



TWO DUETS FOR PIANOFORTE STUDENTS 

No. I, March ; No. 2, Scherzo. The Primo of No. i and the Secondo of No. 2 
are limited to passages in the five-finger positions. 

By L MOSCHELES. 



In paper cover, Four Shillings ; or, handsomely bound, Six Shillings. 

SCHUMANN'S ALBUM, Op. 68 & i5. 

FOR YOUNG PIANISTS. 



Two Shillings. 

EASY DUETS FOR THE PIANOFORtE 

ARRANGED EXPRESSLY FOR YOUNG BEGINNERS 

By ROBERT FIELDWICK. 



LONDON: NOVELLO EWER AND CO. 



NOVELLO'S 



CIRCULATING MUSIC LIBRARY, 

1 BEi^n^TEE-s sa?ie,EEa?, x^oisriDOisry -w^. 



THIS Library has been established according to the principles of the best Con- 
tinental Institutions, and embraces every branch of Musical Literature up to 
the present time. Messrs. NovELLO, Ewer and Co. have spared neither exertion 
nor expense in order to make this Library 

The most Valuable, Complete, and Extensive in Existence; 

and Subscribers may, for the moderate Subscriptions mentioned below, procure the 
loan of all the principal Publications, practical and theoretical, of home as well as 
of foreign production, and thus make acquaintance with the whole range of Musical 
Publications. 

NoVELLO, Ewer and Co. have published a Catalogue of the Library, contain- 
ing a classified List of upwards of 

6 5,000 "V7"Oie/K:S, 

all of which are available for the use of Subscribers. 

In addition to these. Subscribers are entitled to select any Music in NovELLO, 
Ewer and Co.'S stock, although it may not be included in the Library Catalogue. 

TERMS of SUBSGRIPTION-mO GUINEAS per annum. 

Per Half- Year, £1 ss, ; Per Quarter, 15^. ; Per Month, is. ; Per Week, 3^. 

Town Subscribers will be supplied with Two Guineas' worth of Music, which 
may be exchanged once a week. 

Country Subscribers will be supplied with Four Guineas' worth of Music, which 
may be exchanged twice a month. 

At the end of their Subscription, Annual Subscribers are entitled to select Music 
to the amount of Half-a-Guinea, nett. 



REGULATIONS. 



All Subscriptions must be paid in advance, and 
at the commencement of every subsequent term. 

All Subscriptions will be considered renewed, 
if the Music belonging to the Library is not re- 
turned at the expiration of the term. 

Subscribers are requested to give in their Names 
and Addresses, and, if required, to pay a deposit 
for all Music on hand. 

All expenses of carriage, porterage, booking, 
postaee, &c., to be defrayed by the Subscriber, 
and all return parcels to be prepaid. 

Any pieces of Music which become torn, soiled, 
^vritten on, or otherwise damaged, whilst in the 
possession of the Subscriber, will be charged for. 

To facilitate the transmission of Music to and 
from the Library, and to prevent it from being 
roUed, every Subscriber should be provided witli 
a portfolio, which can be supplied by Novello, 
Ewer and Co., price 2s, 



All Music named in the Catalogue is for sale, 
those scarce works excepted, which cannot be 
replaced. 

Every piece of Music belonging to the Library 
is in a wrapper, numbered accordmg to the Cata- 
logue. Subscribers who wish to retain any Music 
for purchase, are requested to return the wrappers. 

No music to be kept longer than two months. 

Subscribers, when exchanging Music, are re- 
quested to send in lists containing the numbers, 
according to the Catalogue, of about twice as 
many works as they are entitled to. The price 
of the Catalogue is 5j. 

The Library is open from nine to six o'clock, 
Saturdays excepted, when it closes at three. 

The Subscription will date from the day of 
entrance. 

All communications concerning the Library 
should be addressed to the Librarian. 



CONCORDIA, 

A Weekly Joitnial of A'lusic and the Sister Arts. 

Published Every Saturday, Price 4d, 

The leading features of Concordia are these : — While holding definite opinions, it strives 
to make itself the organ of enlightened eclecticism. Regarding every question without 
prejudice, and solely in the interest of Art, it encourages in its contributors and corre- 
spondents that free exi)ression of ideas which ultimately establishes truth. Above all, it is 
actuated by a desire to recognize and promote whatever may be good in the new develop- 
ments which are inseparable from the progressive nature of Music. 

Concordia is distinguished by the number and importance of its original Articles and 
P'ssays. The co-operation of \\Titers eminent in the respective departments has been 
secured, and it is beHeved that, from a literary point of view, Music has, in the new Journal, 
a worthy representative. Among the gentlemen now contributing to Concordia, are — 



J. Barnbv. 
Joseph Bennett. 
W. Chappell, F.S.A. 

W. H. CUMMINGS. 

E. Dannreuther. 

Dr. Maurice Davies. 

H. Sutherland Edwards. 

Dr. H. J. Gauntlett. 

Rev. H. R. Haweis, M.A. 

Henry Howe. 

John Hullah. 

Joseph Knight. 

H. C. Lunn. 



G. A. Macfarren, Pro. Mus., 

Cantab. 
Walter Macfarren. 
Prof. H. S. Oakeley, M.A. 
Ebenezer Proui', B.A. 

E. F. RiMBAULT, LL.D. 

Charles K. Salaman. 

Clement Scott. 

Henry Smart. 

Dr. Stainer, M.A. 

T. L. Stillie. 

Dr. W. H. Stone, M.A. 

Walter Thornbury. 



From week to week, notices of subjects connected with the sister Arts of Poetry and 
Painting, the Drama, &c., are contributed to Concordia by able writers. 

Special attention is paid to that criticism of Art and its exponents which is the greatest 
responsibility, as it Ls the greatest privilege, of such a Journal. On all matters involving 
criticism, Concordia speaks with a single desire that the truth may be known ; strong in a 
conviction that the temperate utterance of honest opinions must surely win respect 

The department of Reviews receives the careful attention called for by its importance. 
The best available talent has been secured, and, whenever necessary, the letterpress is accom- 
panied by illustrations in Music type. 

It is believed that, in Concordia, the Art-loving public have a thoroughly readable Journal 
— one, that is to say, which interests the Amateur not less than the Connoisseur. 



Annual Subscription, Including Postage, Nineteen Shillings and Sixpence. 

A scale of charges for Advertisements in Concordia may be had on application to the Publishers. 
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DALZIELS' FINE ART GIFT BOOKS. 

In beautiful bindings, One Guinea each ; morocco elegant and antique, Thirty-six Shillings. 

BIRKET FOSTER'S 

PICTURES 

OF 

ENGLISH LANDSCAPE. 

Engraved by DALZIEL BROTHERS. 
WITH PICTURES IN WORDS BY TOM TAYLOR. 



" Here is a Birket Foster * Gallery ' of thirty pictures for a guinea — pictures so carefully finished that they 
would be graceful ornaments were they cut out of the book and framed." — Examiner* 

*' Messrs. Dalziel have reproduced the drawings with a combined freedom and force of effect which, as 
Mr. Taylor observes, gives them the character and force of etching." — Times. 

** Mr. Taylor's verses are very pleasing, and quite reach Longfellow's level" — Saturday Review. 

" One can hardly look at these drawings without fancying a recognition of the localities that have given the 
themes ; hence much of their charm." — Athenctum. 

**As to the execution of these drawings, we think they display all Mr. Foster's well-known excellence. 
Nothing can be more graceful or refined, yet the strength and vigour of the outlines and the breadth of the 
general effect are remarkable. We quite agree with a remark of Mr. Tom Taylor's in the preface — * It is one 
of the mysteries of Mr. Foster's art how he manages to conciliate such finish with such breadth of efiect.'" — Globe. 

" The Brothers Dalziel, to whom was entrusted the task of engraving Mr. Foster's pictures, have shown 
themselves to be second only to the artist himself in fidelity of execution and in the requisite feeling for the 
preservation of true hannony." — Morning Post. 



THE PARABLES OF OUR LORD. 



With Pictures by J. E. MILLAIS, R.A., 
Engraved by DALZIEL BROTHERS. 



" In these designs we have much of Mr. Millais' finest work, while Messrs. Dalziel have raised the cha- 
racter of wood engraving by their exact and most admirable translations." — Reader. 

*' Confining ourselves to the share the Messrs. Dalziel have had in this work, we gladly endorse all that 
has been said in their praise, and add our thanks for the powerful example set to their brother engravers by 
reproducing every line, tint, and contour of the artist's work."— ^M^<w<»f. 



Beautifid binding. One Guinea ; morrocco. Thirty-five Shillings. 

PICTURE POSIES. 

POEMS CHIEFLY BY LIVING AUTHORS, 

AND DRAWINGS BY 



F. Walker, A.R.A. 
J. W. North. 
A. B. Houghton. 
£. G. Dalziel. 



G. J. PiNWELL. 

T. Dalziel. 
J. D. Harding. 
F. Danby, A.R.A. 



W. E. Frost, R.A. 
E. M. Ward, R.A. 
W. Mulready, R.A. 
C. Stanfield, R.A. 



J. D. Watson. 
Birket Foster. 
W. Small. 
J. Wolf, and others. 



Engraved by the BROTHERS DALZIEL. 



*' Our task, with regard to this volume, is to commend it generally, as prepared and illustrated 

with good \Asic."'-^AtAenaum. 
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New Edition, in one vol, extei doth gilt, 780 pp., crown 8vo, on toned paper. Six ShOlingt. 

THE 

VICTORIA HISTORY of ENGLAND 

FROM THE LANDING OF JULIUS CitSAR, B.C. 54, 
TO THE PASSINC; OF THE IRISH CHURCH DISESTABLISHMENT BILL, 1869. 

Miitf) a Cfjronolxjffiral (Tabic anU ^ummarg of Ermarfcable Ebtnte, map« of tFje Britirt i«l». 

And Tables showing tlie Roman and Mo<lern Names of Towns, Villages, &c. 

Four Hindred Engravings by DALZIEL BROTHERS, 

Descriptive of the Manners, Customs, Dress, Architecture, Weapons, Implements, Furniture, Musical 
Instruments, &c., of the different periods, taken from the most authentic sources. 

By ARTHUR BAILEY THOMPSON. 

This work is so constructed as to l)e peculiarly fitted for School purposes ; it is also, from the vast amount 
of useful matter contained in its pages, a most entertaining handbook, and well suited for a gift or prize book 
for the young. 

"What Mr. Charles Knight accomplished so well for adult readers of a certain class, Mr. Arthur Bailey 
Thompson has attempted for younger readers in 'The Victoria History of England.* The plan of Mr. Thomp- 
son's volume does not meet all the rec^uirements of schoolmasters ; but no book that we can remember in the 
same department of literature, and of similar aim, surpasses it for abundance of information and general attrac- 
tivencss. Intelligent lads may make it a com[>anion during their play-hours ; and we even think it possible 
that its gis^siping and picturestjue pages may cause dull and sluggish boys to take an interest in the history of 
their country." — At/icttuum. 

** This is, on the whole, the best History of England for young people which we have yet met with. The 
plan of the volume is excellent ; and the chronological index, tables, and maps of the appendix, will make a 
useful handy book even for older readers, and is in itself a striking proof of the great 'improvement in recent 
times of our educational literature." — Daily Neivs, ^ 



COMPANION BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG. 

Three Shillings and Sixpence each. Strongly bound, bevelled boards, extra doth g&t 

A HANDY HISTORY OF ENGLAND 

FOR THE YOUNG. 

By H. W. DULCKEN, Ph.D. 

With upwards of Two Hundred Engravings by Dalziel Brothers. 



THE CHILDREN'S BIBLE HISTORY, 

By H. W. DULCKEN, Ph.D. 
With One Hundred Illustrations, Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 



(< 



OUT OF THE HEART: 

SPOKEN TO THE LITTLE ONES 
By HANS CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN. 
Sixteen full-page Coloured Pictures and Sixty Vignettes, Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 
But do not all other Authors pale, in the eyes of boys and girls, before Hans Christian Andersen?" — Standard, 



THE CHILDREN'S POETRY BOOK. 

A SELECTION OF NARRATIVE POETRY FOR THE YOUNG. 

With Sixteen full-page Coloured Pictures and Sixty Vignettes, Engraved by the Dalziel Brothers. 



Price Seven Shillings and Sixpence. 

LITTLE BAREFOOT; OR, STRIVE and TRUST. 

A TALE OF VILLAGE LIFE. 

By BERTHOLD AUERBACH. Translate) by H. W. DULCKEN, Ph.D. 

With Seventy-five highly finished Illustrations by B. Vautier. 



" A translation of one of the best of Berthold Auerbach's charming tales of village life, with Vautier's 
illustrations. English girls, and boys too, will confirm the judgment which the young people of Germany have 
long ago passed on Auerbach's graphic pictures of the manners and customs, the people and scenery, of the 
beautiful Schwarzwald. " — Times. 

" It b a capital translation of one of the Germim writer's best stories. It is a wholesome t^, quite different 
from those mischievous stories which are called ' goody. * We can heartily recommend ' Little Barefoot ' to all 
good children. The illustrations are numerous, and, generally speaking, excellent.'' — Athenaum, 

" Commends itself at once by Vautier's beautiful illustrations, and readers will follow with great interest 
the brave, patient labours of the little orphan girl." — The Grapic. 

** There are infinite pathos, quiet humour, and graphic representation of German rural life in the book, 
and they lose nothing by Dr. Dulcken's sympathetic translation ; while Mons. B. Vautier's expressive wood 
engravings do excellent justice to an admirable text" — DaUy Telegraph, 



In crown 4to, cloth gilt. Five Shillings. 

HAPPY-DAY STORIES, 

FOR THE YOUNG. 

By H. W. DULCKEN, Ph.D. 

With Thyrty full-page Pictures by A. B. Houghton, Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 



, In chaste binding. Five Shillings. 

SING-SONG. 

A NURSERY RHYME BOOK. 

By CHRISTINA G. ROSSETTI. 

With One Hundred and Twenty Illustrations by Arthur Hughes, Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 



"Both verses and pictures have the wildness, tenderness, elfin playfulness, and under-throb of yearning 
pathos, which belong to such literature and such art when at their best. The children will like them, and the 
grown-up people vnW see in them a depth which the little folks at present can but dimly apprehend."— Z^^m/j/ 
News, 

New Edition, Three Shillmgs and Sixpence. Elaborate illuminated binding, small 4to, gilt edges. 

GRISET'S GROTESQUES: 

JOKES DRAWN ON WOOD, WITH RHYMES BY TOM HOOD. 
One Hundred Quaint Designs by Ernest Griset, Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 



*' Griset is certainly a most humorous artist, and his free-hand sketches are as clever as they are grotesque 
and laughable." — Art Journal, 

Handsome binding, cloth gilt. Three Shillings and Sixpence. 

THE GOLDEN HARP ALBUM. 

With One Hundred and Fifty Illustrations by J. D. Watson, Oscar Pletsch, and others. 



ILLUSTBATED EDITIONS OF HANS G. ANDEfiSEN'S WOBES. 



N \ V \ 



One Volume, Seven Shillings and Sixpence, handsomely bound, cloth gilt and gilt edges, 
956 pp., large crown 8vo, beautifully printed on toned paper. 

STORIES FOR THE HOUSEHOLD. 

With Two Hundred and Twenty Illustrations, Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 

** As long as any history, philosophy, or drama, or we are much mistaken, will last the fame and the sale 
of *Hans Christian Andersen's Stories for the Household,' and Messrs. Routledge have done well to present 
them, not only in one handsome illustrated volume, but in smaller volumes, containing selections from the 
delicious and poetical fables, as in the case of 'The Silver Shilling,* *The Red Shoes,* and *The Little Match 
GirV "—Dai/y Telegraph, 

NEW EDITIONS, ENLARGED 
Two Volumes, Five Shillings each, bevelled boards, extra cloth gilt 

STORIES AND TALES. 

With One Hundred Illustrations, Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 

** A new edition of Hans Christian Andersen's poetical, pictorial allegories, and with many additions to 
the former collections I Such is the delightful book now before us, very charmingly illustrated." — Sun. 

WHAT THE MOON SAW, 

AND OTHER TALES. 
With One Hundred Illustrations, Engraved by Dalziel Brothers. 

** A work by the admirable Dane is sure to find admirers and purchasers ; it is here produced in a very 
tempting form, full of excellent engravings, for the artist has caught the spirit of the author, and it is needless 
to say his drawings have received justice at the hands of Messrs. Dalziel. The beautifiil book is full of them : 
it consists of a lai|;e number of historic sketches, romantic legends, venerable and curious traditions, and tales 
that are in the highest degree romantic — very exciting yet very instructive to read — for Andersen is a Christian 
philosopher as wSl as a Uvely and attractive tale-teller.'' — Art Journal, 



In fcap, 8vo, cloth gilt, price One Shilling and Sixpence each. 

THE HANS ANDERSEN LIBRARY 

FOR THE YOUNG. 

Each Volume is complete in itself, contains a variety or Stories, a Frontispiece in Colours, 

and numerous other Pictures. 

1. THE RED SHOES. 16 Pictures. 

2. THE SILVER SHILLING. 18 Pictures. 

3. THE LITTLE MATCH GIRL. 16 Pictures. 

4. THE DARNING-NEEDLE. 18 Pictures. 

5. THE TINDER-BOX. 17 Pictures. 

6. THE GOLOSHES OF FORTUNE. 13 Pictures. 

7. THE MARSH KING^S DAUGHTER. 18 Pictures. 

8. EVERYTHING IN ITS RIGHT PLACE. 19 Pictures. 

9. THE WILD SWANS. 10 Pictures. 
[Q. UNDER THE WILLOW TREE. 14 Pictures. 

1. THE OLD CHURCH BELL. 14 Pictures. 

2. THE ICE MAIDEN. 9 Pictures. 

3. THE WILL-O'-THE-WISP. 19 Pictures. 
[4. POULTRY MEG'S FAMILY. 11 Pictures. 

5. PUT OFF IS NOT DONE WITH. 16 Pictures. 

[6. THE SNOW MAN. 14 Pictures. 

[7. IN SWEDEN. 16 Pictures. 

8. THE SNOW QUEEN. 14 Pictures. 

[9. THE HARDY TIN SOLDIER. 14 Pictures. 

** Not many people can tell stories as well as Hans Christian Andersen." — Echo, 

" Andersen is a writer who cannot be praised too highly." — Saturday Review. 



London and New York : GEORGE ROUTLEDGE AND SONS. 
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